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Summary: Hiccup is the son of the Mayor of District Seven and on the 
day of the First ever Quarter Quell he is voted by the people of 
District Seven to compete with twenty three other tributes to be 
crowned winner of the First Quarter Quell. This is my take on the 
first Quarter Quell because in the books we are never told about the 
first Quarter Quell, so enjoy all you wonderful people :) 


1 . Chapter 1 

Author's Note - I do not own How To Train Your Dragon, Rise Of The 
Guardians, Frozen, Hunger Games or Big Hero 6. This Story is for fan 
purposes only. Now without further delay, I give you Chapter 

1 . 

Hiccup's P.O.V: 

The sound of the Mockingjays just outside my bedroom window wakes me 
up, I rub my tired eyes and check the time on my clock. This is one 
of the many benefits of begin the son of the Mayor of District 
Seven . 

It's 11:30 in the morning, the Reaping this year is at one in the 

afternoon but this Reaping is different than any others in the past 

years for this is the first Quarter Quell unlike the other games the 
people of each district get to vote for the Male and Female tribute 
this year. Over the last few weeks people have been voting like 
crazy . 

I should take a quick shower and get something to eat. I drag myself 
out of bed and head down the hall to the shower. I quickly get 
undressed and hop into the shower, I give my body a good scrub and 

then grab the towel which sits on the end of the bath facing the 

shower. I dry my wet hair and head back to my room. 


When I get back to my room, one of the maids has left a black suit 
for me on my bed. I quickly get into it and head downstairs , as 



always my father is away. 


"Greetings Master Haddock, would you like me to make you something to 
eat?" asks one of the maids. 

"No thank you, I can feed myself" I reply. 

I hate begin babied by the maids, I'm fifteen and I've been 
independent since I can remember. After opening some bread I stick it 
in the toaster and wait. This gives me a moment to be with my 
thoughts, I shouldn't be scared odds are I won't be called on to 
represent my District in the games this year. Besides I'm the Mayor's 
son right, the son of a Mayor has never been called in twenty five 
years so it's not going start now. 

My Toast pops and I butter it up, chewing it slowly I check the time 
again to find that it's now Mid-day. I finish eating and decide to go 
for a walk before I am forced to go to the Reaping. I open the front 
door to be hit with a cool refreshing breeze, as I walk along the 
path leading to the town centre I can't help but notice that the 
streets are completely bare. Usually the streets are filled with Men 
and Women carrying Axes on there way to the saw mills, many of which 
who have stopped trying to get the sawdust of their clothes. 

I stop by the bakers and buy about a dozen cupcakes, there not all 
for me their for my friend Alexandria. When I make it into the town 
centre I see her with her light blonde hair done up in two pigtails 
and she's wearing a light pink dress with matching shoes. She runs in 
my direction the moment she sees me. I open out my arms to hug her. 
She's the only friend I've been able to make in my District, She's 
lucky she's only nine and won't have to worry about being drawn to be 
in the games for another three years. 

We walk to a nice hill area overlooking a small lake that's on the 
edge of our District, I open the packet of cupcakes and ask her too 
take one but she refuses. 

"Come on Alexandria, please" I beg. 

"But there not mine, you bought them" she says quietly. 

"You'd be doing me a favour a bought them for us to share" I 
reply . 

She takes a small one covered with pink frosting and begins to nibble 
on it, I can't help but laugh. Anyone who would look at her would not 
expect her to be the Daughter of the Butcher, she's sweet and kind to 
everyone and her father is the most feared man in the District. If 
you talk to him wrong our aggravate him in anyway he will freak you 
out and you would wan ' t to run out the door as soon as 
possible . 

"Hiccup what's it like, having to face the Reaping each year I mean?" 
she asks . 

I can't tell her the truth about it being worse than any nightmare 
anyone could ever have so I lie to her to protect her. 

"It's a bit of a waist of time really, all you do is stand around and 
wait for a name to be called that isn't even yours" I smile at 



her . 


I can see that she is thinking about what I've just said, after about 
a minute she turns to face me and my eyes meet her Hazel eyes. I 
can't tell her the truth about the Games I just can't, I tell myself 
over and over in my head. 

"So it's not scary?" she asks. 

"No of course not the odds of your name or my name being picked are a 
thousand to one" I reply and I can see her face light up. 

"Do you wan ' t another cupcake?" I ask her with a smile. 

She takes one and begins to nibble on the frosting, I also take one 
and begin to eat it. Today would be perfect if only today mean't 
staying her with Alexandria laughing and eating cupcakes but at one I 
am suppose to be at the Reaping, standing in the town square with all 
the children in the District aged twelve to eighteen and wait for two 
of them to be given a certain death sentence. Our District has only 
had one winner in the past twenty five years and She died a few years 
back, so the tributes chosen from a District with no Victors or in 
our District's case with no living Victors will be coached by experts 
from the Capitol. 

"Hiccup, if you do get picked she says. 

"That's not going to happen" I interrupt. 

"But say if it does, promise me you'll win the Games for me so we can 
hang out together again" she says with a hint of desperation in her 
voice . 

"Okay if that does happen I promise to make it back to you" I smile 
at her. 

"Promise?" she asks. 

"Promise" I reply. 

I can see her face begin to lighten up, she's the type of little girl 
who worries to much about little things. We usually always hang out 
together because neither of us has a big group of friends and we 
enjoy each others company. 

"Come on it's almost one, I need to head to the square" I tell her 
checking my watch. 

"Okay" she says quietly. 

We walk down to the square and her father stands there waiting for 
us. "Good evening Sir" I tell him. 

"Good evening to you too Hiccup" he replies. 

I stand in the town centre with a group of boys around my ages, we 
exchange nods at each other and then face the stage. First my father 
stands on the stage an introduces the people of District Seven to the 
upbeat sickly looking woman everyone calls Mother Nature. Her skin is 
dyed a light green and her hair has been dyed a dark brown at the 



bottom while the top of her hair is jet black. Do you know how sickly 
you look to the rest of us, how could anyone think that look is 
stylish . 

Once my father introduces her she stands up at the podium and opens 
with her usually saying "Hello Ladies and Gentlemen, I hope your as 
excited for the Hunger Games as I am" . 

"Now first things first, as always Ladies first" she says as she 
crosses to the left of the stage where a letter containing the name 
of the Female tribute from District Seven sits this year on a silver 
tray. She slowly crosses back to the podium as if to build 
suspense . 

"The Female Tribute representing District Seven this year in the 
first ever Quarter Quell is Astrid Hofferson" Announces Mother 
Nature . 

Within a couple of seconds a girl with blond hair medium built begin 
to mount the Stage, at first one, then two and within a couple of 
seconds everyone in the crowd is clapping for her. Looks like the 
people of my District went for a fighter this year they think will 
have a chance of winning. 

"Now for the boys" she says crossing to the right with a letter on a 
silver tray. 

"The Male Tribute representing District Seven this year in the first 
ever Quarter Quell is Hiccup Haddock" she announces. 

This can't be happening why me?! 

Author's Note - Okay so what do you guys think? I will ask for at 
least 1 comment before I write Chapter 2 if you have any ideas on 
anything you'd like me too add to the story. Arena, Characters, 
Mutations, etc Private Message me or leave a comment. Till next time 
Love you all Boys and Girls. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Fear washes over me but I'm smart enough to hold back my tears, after 
watching years of The Hunger Games I know no sponsor will summon a 
tribute who is labelled as weak by the other tributes. 

I summon all my strength and force myself to begin walking in the 
direction of the stage, everywhere I turn people are snickering or 
pretend to slit there throats. That's when I realize that they voted 
for me just so I will more than likely die. 

"Lets give a round of applause for the tributes representing District 
Seven in the first ever Quarter Quell, Astrid Hofferson and Hiccup 
Haddock" says Mother Nature. 

The crowd lets out a deafening roar but I can tell it's all aimed at 
Astrid . 


"Now without further delay it's time for you to say your final 
goodbyes to your loved ones, so follow me into the Justice Building" 
she says as she leads us inside. 



I am lead into a stunning room with marble floors, a beautiful oak 
table, a couple of plush red chairs and impressive paintings decorate 
the walls. I take a seat in one of the plush red chairs, I don't know 
if anyone really cares about me that much to say goodbye to me. Just 
then there's a knock on the door and Alexandria runs to me, I jump up 
off the chair and hug her tightly. 

"Hiccup" she says crying. 

"Alexandria don't cry, you have to be strong for me" I whisper in her 
ear . 

"Hiccup, please make it back for me' she says wiping her tears. 

"Of course I will, your like a sister to me I promise" I reply 
hugging her. 

I don't stand a chance of winning Alexandria must know that but I 
promised her I would come back to her and I know I will probably not 
but I will die trying and I won't go down without a fight. 

"Here Hiccup" she says as she hands me a necklace with a little 
golden dragon on it "promise me you will wear it into the arena" she 
continues . 

"I promise thank you so much" I reply trying to hold back my 
tears . 

"Hiccup your so strong and brave, I know you can win" she says 
hugging me tightly. 

"Thank you Alexandria" I reply patting her head softly. 

The peacekeepers are back all to quickly and Alexandria is dragged 
out kicking and crying calling my name. The door slams shut and I am 
left alone in silence, my father doesn't decide to visit me. It hits 
me like a ton of bricks but I can't say I'm surprised my fathers 
never been there for me when I need him. I feel the tears begin to 
roll down my face, I look outside the window as it will be the last 
time I see my District. 

The Peacekeepers are back and take me to the train that will lead me 
to my prison until the games begin. The Capitol. As we walk to the 
train I look up and see that all the camera's are focused on Astrid. 

I get onto the train first and am stunned the train is even more 
fabulous than the room in the Justice Building. Astrid joins me five 
minutes later blowing a couple of kisses to the camera's as the door 
of the train closes in front of her. 

She walks over and slumps down in one of the chairs opposite me. We 
just stare at each other in silence, I can't help but despise her. 
She's playing right into the Capitols hands, if I'm going to die I 
won't let the Capitol turn me into something I'm not. 

Then Mother Nature walks into the room. "Welcome children, I hope 
your as excited as I am for the first Quarter Quell" she says bubbly. 
This makes me snap. 

" Of course, because nothing says fun like being butchered!" I shout 



at her. 


My words horrify her and she is let speechless, as for Astrid she 
smirks at me and nods her head in approval. After about a minute of 
silence two people enter the room both wearing jumpsuits. One is a 
middle aged Woman with dark brown hair and hazel eyes, the other a 
younger Man with blond hair and green eyes. 

"Yes well, this two people here will be your coaches before the games 
start" says Mother Nature. 

"I'm Athena" says the Woman. 

"I'm Zeus" says the Man. 

"Astrid, Athena will be your coach" "And Hiccup, Zeus will be your 
coach maybe he can teach you some manners while he's at it" she 
continues . 

I get up and head to the rest room, "Where are you going?" asks Zeus 
in a serious voice. 

"The rest room, don't you start as well" I answer him, I hate these 
people if I could push a button and blow them all to hell I'd do it 
without a second thought. I open the door to the rest room and head 
to the sink, I run my hands under the taps and splash some water on 
my face. I take deep breaths then I remember the golden dragon 
necklace Alexandria gave me, I reach into my pocket and take the 
necklace out of my pocket. I closely examine it, at first I thought 
it was just a dragon but on closer examination I discover it's a 
Nightfury. There a slap in the face to the Capitol during the war, 
the districts worked together to breed a beast to take on the capitol 
Mutations and the result was the Nightfury. A beast of pure 
destruction. It completely destroyed the Capitol Mutations but the 
Capitol soon discovered a way to combat the Nightfury. You see 
Nightfury 's had supper sensitive hearing, so the Capitol sent a 
vibration wave that only the Nightfuries could pick up. As a result 
the Nightfuries went insane and started to turn on the people in the 
Districts as a result of this they were destroyed every last one of 
them . 

I look in the mirror and put the necklace around my neck and head 
back to the others but when I arrive back the only person still there 
is Zeus. "You should get some sleep" he says quietly. 

I don't argue with him and make my way to my living quarters, I slip 
out of my clothes and climb into bed in my boxers. The pillowcases 
and sheets are made of silk and are so soft and comfortable that I 
fall asleep within two minutes of begin in the bed. 

Author's Note - Okay here is Chapter 2 and I can hear some of you 
shouting at the screen saying this is suppose to be a Hiccup X Jack 
fanfiction don't worry I'm getting to that be patient that will be in 
the Chapter when Jack is introduced into the story. Please leave a 
review as always and have a good day boys and girls stay 
awesome . 


3 . Chapter 3 



Hiccup's P.O.V: 


I'm awoken by Zeus banging at my door, telling me to get up out of 
bed. I drag myself out of bed and down the hallway where I slump into 
a chair. 

"Okay, Hiccup I think we should talk about your strategy once the 
games begin" says Zeus. 

"So, any ideas?" I ask him. 

"That depends, are you good at using weapons?" asks Zeus. 

"No I've never used a weapon before in my life" I reply. 

He looks at me unsure what to do with me. 

"Well your not much to look at, you're pretty scrawny and you don't 
know how to use a weapon" he says flatly "Honestly it would be a 
miracle if you survived getting away from the cornucopia when the 
games begin" he continues. 

This hits me the wrong way and I nearly blow a fuse with him, I don't 
care who he is no one gets to talk to me like that. 

"Yeah well, it's not like I asked to be murdered in front of the 
entire country!" I counter aggressively. 

He shots me a look that makes me think he's going to kill me for what 
I just said to him but he just sighs. 

"The only way you'll stand a chance is to blow the other tributes 
away during your interview with Sandy Flickerman, if your good you 
might get a sponsor or two" replies Zeus. 

As much as I'd hate to admit it Zeus has a point if I even want a 
small chance at winning these games, I have to blow the other 
tributes out of the water during my interview with Sandy. 

"So how do we start preparing for my interview?" I ask him. 

"First you'll meet your stylist Rapunzel, and if you want my help you 
will do as she says, got it?" he asks. 

"Fine" I say quietly. 

I hope this Rapunzel isn't like some of the stylists who I've seen 
during the games in the past, I remember one who was around forty 
five years of age and she was trying desperately to look young again. 
She had hideous light blue hair, tons of plastic surgery done on her 
from the way she looked and Tattoos covered her from head to 
toe . 

I'm so deep in thought that I don't even realise that the train has 
stopped and Zeus shakes me to tell me that the train has stopped. I 
rise from my seat and am about to head off the train when I remember 
Alexandria's dragon necklace she gave me. I dash back to my quarters 
and retrieve it. 

As I head off the train I get my first glimpse at some of my 



opponents . 


"Those are some of the Careers, the tributes from district 1,2 and 4" 
says Astrid from behind me. 

I scan the Career tributes, they all stand out in there own way. One 
has Orange curly hair, another has Jet Black hair and pale skin, 
followed by a girl with blond hair like Astrid' s with extremely light 
blue eyes and a boy white hair as with as snow, medium built and with 
eyes the colour of Sapphires. 

The boy with white hair spots me looking at him but he doesn't 
respond as I would have thought a Career tribute would respond if 
they saw another tribute watching them. Instead of smirking at me or 
pretending to cut his throat, he just smiles and waves at me. This 
earns him a look from his other Career "friends". 

I am then lead by Mother Nature into a room where I meet a young 
woman with Long flowing blond hair and green eyes similar to 
mine . 

"You must be Hiccup, nice to meet you I'm your stylist Rapunzel" she 
smiles . 

"Nice to meet you" I say still unsure off her. 

"So you're here to make me look pretty?" I ask her. 

"I'm her to make you memorable" she replies "So how are you liking it 
here?" she asks me. 

"It's horrible I have people preparing me for my death which will be 
televised live, and a whole country that can't wait for me to die and 
cheer on my killer when I die. So yeah not so good" I say bitterly at 
her even though it's not her fault I need someone to blame at this 
point in time. 

"You must think we're monsters" she replies "I would think that too 
if I was in your situation" she continues. 

This catches me off guard. She agrees with me after I pretty much 
insulted her? 

"But that's why I'm her to make sure you win" she smiles at 
me . 

"Zeus already told me about you, so I know that there's a lot riding 
on this interview and the opening ceremony" she continues. 

"You honestly thing I can win?" I ask her. 

"Honey with my expert stylist skills you stand a pretty good chance 
of blowing everyone away with the opening ceremony and Zeus is an 
expert at interviews, people are going to remember you when you're in 
the arena I'm going to make sure of it" she replies. 

"You really think they'll remember me after you're done with me?" I 
ask her. 

"I bet my life on it" she says. 



"So have you seen any of the other tributes, besides your district 
partner?" she asks me as she looks me over. 

"A few of the Career tributes" I sigh as I remember how much taller, 
more athletic and muscular they were then me. 

"I wouldn't worry about them to much, ninety five percent of the time 
they end up getting into a fight and killing one of the so called 
team mates" she replies. 

Is she giving me advice?, maybe I misjudged Rapunzel. She isn't like 
the other people from the Capitol she seems generally sick of this 
place as well. 

Author's Note - Sorry everyone I had writers block and I was also 
doing some drawings as well for the tribute costumes for the 
interview's, hope you all enjoyed this Chapter and if you did please 
leave a review and have a good day. 


4 . Chapter 4 
Hiccup's P.O.V: 

Today is the interviews, I'm glad Rapunzel was able to make me 
impressive during the opening ceremony because everyone took notice 
of me. Now I just have to not make a complete fool of myself during 
my interview, with the entire nation watching. 

As I stand in a line with my opponents as we wait for our interviews, 
I see the white headed teen from District 4. He was quiet popular as 
well at the opening ceremony as well as the other careers. 

Sandy Flickerman bounces onto the stage and immediately gets the ball 
rolling. The first to appear on stage is the Female tribute for 
District 1, with her Curly orange hair is called Merida. Her stylist 
made her look fierce and sexy, she seems very confident that she can 
win the Games. Then the Make tribute from her District is next up, he 
looks similar to his female district partner but he comes across as 
fierce and blood thirsty, his fellow career tributes call his by the 
nickname Pitch. 

I stand there half frozen with fear as he talks about the many ways 
to kill someone with a Knife. 

The next to appear is the female tribute from District 2, she has 
blonde hair and blue eyes but compared to the other careers she is 
very small. She must be only 12, however she doesn't come across as 
hostile or bloodthirsty. Sandy talks to her and complements her on 
her 9 in training. Her name is Sophie and her stylist has made her 
look sweet and innocent. 

However the male tribute from her District is nothing like her. He 
has light brown hair and Sandy calls him Jamie, which must be his 
first name. Like most of the others he is taller and more muscular 
than the rest of us and dominates his interview. 


Next is the girl from Jack's District. She steps up to her interview 
in a pink and red dress with white make up that covers her entire 



face with black eye liner and red lipstick. She scored the highest 
out of all of us with an impressive eleven. She is quiet and openly 
talks about her family. Her name is Mulan, Jack seems to be a bit 
disgusted that she's even here. 

I deicide to talk to him, while Mulan has her interview. I walk 
quickly and quietly over to him and introduce myself. He is in a Blue 
suit with a cape which drags across the floor. 

"Wow that girl from your District is really something" I say. 

"don't be fooled by her shy girl act, or it could be the last mistake 
you make" he replies. 

"What do you mean?" I ask trying to act confused. 

"She may seem shy but she is a cold blooded killer, she's only here 
because if she wasn't picked then her father would have been killed, 
she cares more about her father then anyone else" he replies seeming 
a bit depressed. 

"What do you mean?, I thought we were all picked by the people of our 
District to compete in this years Games?" I ask. 

"Not quiet Mulan 's name was made sure to be picked, they rigged the 
voting to make sure she was picked" he replies quietly. 

"Why?" I ask. 

But before I he has time to answer it is he's time for he's 
interview . 

"Meet me on top of the roof of the training centre tonight and I'll 
tell you what I know" he says as he steps forward onto the 
stage . 

All I do is watch him, he is very polite and hilarious as he and 
Sandy make jokes with each other and the audience loves it. Sandy 
congratulates him on his 10 in training. 

By the time it's my turn I am unsure how to act, almost every angle I 
could pick has been used. If I want to stand out I can't be shy, 
funny, fierce, blood thirst, sexy or innocent. 

As I make my way to the seat for my interview, I see that all the 
tributes eyes are focussed on me. To which I find weird since I only 
got a 5 in training. 

"So Hiccup, I understand your the son of the Mayor from District 7?" 
asks Sandy. 

"Yes, looks like all my years of being taken care off didn't help me 
with my score" I say. 

"Although I could be lying, better to have my opponents think I'm 
weak and come out fighting at the end" I say trying to sound 
confidante. So that people think that's my plan. 

"Interesting, so is that your strategy?" asks Sandy. 



"I'm sorry but I can't say that or I'd be out of the games before 
they even begin" I reply still trying to keep my cool. 


"Very smart, don't want to give away your plans on how to win these 
Games" says Sandy. 

"So Hiccup, is there anyone back in District 7?" asks Sandy. 

I almost instantly begin to think of Alexandria, sweet and pure. 

She's watching my interview for sure. I need to tell her how much I 
care about her, one last time before I die in the arena. 

"Yes actually, there's a girl back in District 7 that I care very 

much about, she's like a sister to me" I smile as I remember all the 

times we played together. 

"Really, and does this girl have a name?" asks Sandy. 

"Alexandria, and I promised her I would make it back to her and I 
swore I would" I reply my voice raised a small bit. 

The audience begins to clap for me, some cheer and others scream my 

name. Did my promise to make it back to Alexandria really make these 
people thing I will?, but before Sandy has time to ask me another 
question, my time is up. 

I decide that I've had enough for today and head back to the training 
centre and am about to hit the button to go back to my floor, when I 
remember Jack said he'd be up on the roof. I push the button to take 
me to the roof. 

When the doors open I can see the silhouette of a boy standing by a 
tree. I make my way to him, the moment my feet touch the floor the 
lights turn on. 

"Nice to see you came" says Jack still in his interview outfit. 

"Of course" I say as I walk over to him. 

"So what did you wan ' t to tell me?" I ask. 

"Well, Mulan's father was suspected of killing the mayor of our 
district's son, so in order to get back at her father, the Mayor 
rigged the voting and made sure that she was picked" says 
Jack . 

"Wow, I had no idea" I say a bot upset. "Wait, how do you know this?" 
I ask . 

"I caught him switching envelopes and as a result I'm here" he says 
sadly . 

I don't know why, but I hug him tightly. I don't wan ' t anyone to be 
sad . 

"Hiccup" he says softly warping his arms around me. 

"I was wondering if you'd like to form an alliance with me?" he 
asks . 



"Me why?" I ask. 


"Well you seem pretty smart, besides if we get attacked we stand a 
better chance at taking a few out with us" says Jack smiling a 
little . 

"Sure" I say, if he's tricking me I can always stay two steps ahead 
of him, and kill him in his sleep. 

"The games are tomorrow" I say. 

"Yeah, you ready?" he asks. 

"Sure, ready as I'll ever be" I reply. 

Author's note - Okay so for those of you who don't know who Mulan is, 
she is from the movie "Mulan" produced by Disney in 1998, she is a 
female warrior in the Chinese army. The only one, I thought it would 
be interesting to put her in the story. 

Disclaimer: I do not own Mulan, this story is for fan based purposes 
only. All credit goes to Disney. 


5 . Chapter 5 
Hiccup's P.O.V: 

As I stand on my pedestal as the countdown begins I take in my circle 
of competitors, and the arena itself. The arena seems to be a ruined 
city, with forests and mountains which begin where the city stops. My 
best bet is to grab what I can and make a dash for the woods. They 
will offer me some concealment and I can travel to higher ground if I 
need to. 

I see Jack about three tributes to my left , we both nod at each 
other. I don't know if I can trust Jack but if it means I get to live 
longer then I'm fine with our little alliance. 

I see an axe lying not to far from where I'm standing, I can use it 
to get firewood and as a weapon to defend myself. I second the 
countdown ends I run as fast as I can to the axe and grab it, as I 
retreat from the cornucopia I scope up a backpack that could contain 
anything . 

That's when I feel the knife just scraps my skin, and I see that 
other tributes have made it to the cornucopia and are already on the 
attack . 

I see Sophie from District 2 rushing towards me her hands full of 
knifes. I make a run for the forest which is about fifty meters in 
front of me. Even if this girl is younger than me, she can still kill 
me. Age doesn't make the difference in my situation. 

I know she won't keep chasing me, she will be drawn back to the 
cornucopia before all the good stuff is gone. 

When I reach the woods I can see that at least five tributes lye dead 
and the others are still hacking away at each other. I take a quick 
look at the Careers and see that all 6 of them, including Jack are 



still alive. Before I can think, I take off running again, I guess 
Jack was just messing with me about forming an alliance. 


I switch between Jogging and slowly walking for the next hour, before 
I decide to check my supplies in my backpack. 

A bottle of water, some fruit, cracker, rope and some iodine for 
purifying the water I find in the arena. 

Jack ' s P . 0 . V : 

As I stab one of the tributes to my right with my trident, I see 
Mulan cut the head off another tribute to my right, and Merida shot 
an arrow into the skull of another tribute who tries to flee the 
cornucopia . 

I look around for Hiccup, but I don't see him. He must have run off 
into the forest or is hiding in one of the many ruined buildings in 
this arena. 

When the fighting final stops, a total of ten cannons fire. 

"Ten down fourteen to go" says Pitch smiling evilly. 

The others begin to cheer for him and I join in because after years 
of training with Pitch I know that he can be very short tempered and 
the last thing I need to do now is make him angry. I should have run 
to the woods, the moment the countdown ended that way I could have 
gotten away from my "Allies". 

"Someone stand guard while the rest of us see what supplies we can 
get from the cornucopia" says Mulan. 

"I'll do it" I volunteer. 

"No, I'll do it" says Merida. 

"I have a bow so I can kill people a lot further away" she 
continues . 

Damn it, I could have used that opportunity to make my escape. As we 
search the cornucopia, I grab a backpack that is empty and fill it 
with water, food, medical supplies and some knifes. 

When we all join together again, all my fellow Careers have 
impressive collections of weapons. 

"We should start hunting down the other eight tributes" says 
Sophie . 

"I agree" says Jamie. 

We head north of the cornucopia in search of other tributes. I hope 
Hiccup didn't run off in this direction, I mean it's not like I like 
him our anything. Right? 

Of course not, I stand a better chance of winning if I have an team 
mate I can trust. Hiccup is the perfect person to be allies with, he 
isn't that strong compared to me so he won't be able to physically 
overpower me. 



Why am I even thinking about him, I need to focus at hunting down the 
other tributes first. Then I can worry about Hiccup, and our 
alliance . 


Hiccup's P.O.V: 

I take my bottle of water but I need to be careful how much I drink 
of it. I don't know how much time will pass before I find a water 
source, so I need to make this one bottle last. After walking for a 
while and sipping on my bottle of water, I decide that I should set 
up camp, but now I see that a fire would be a bad idea. I thought the 

trees might help conceal the smoke but I was wrong, a good idea would 

be to climb a tree to rest because I don't know if there are natural 
predators in this arena, and if I'll be viewed as a source of food or 
not . 

I pick a tree that isn't really tall but is in a clump of other 
trees, so it should offer some concealment . I rest in the tree and 
decide to take some of my precious fruit from my supplies. I take out 

an apple, and begin to eat it but I soon find myself thinking of 

Alexandria. She will be watching morning and night. 

"I promise I'll make it back home to you" I whisper into the air as 
the sun sets on the horizon. 

I hope she heard me, I want her to know that I'm fighting for her. 
That I won't break the promise I made her, not without a fight. The 
tributes are projected into the night sky and the first to appear is 
the boy from District 3, that means that all the Career tributes from 
District 1 and 2 are still alive. Both from District 5 and 6, the 
girl from 8, both from 10 the boy from 11 and the girl from 12. 

That makes ten dead and fourteen still out there, on the hunt and 
Jack he's still alive. I remember our conversation on the roof of the 
training centre only yesterday, and how I hugged him when he was 
upset. My heart begins to race, and I'm struggling to understand why. 
No Jack broke our alliance to stay with his Career friends, I can 
feel sad. That can only be used as a weakness against me, I've seen 
it done before in previous Hunger Games. Where and enemy, usually a 
Career tribute uses an ally that a tribute cares about. Lures them 
out and ambushes him/her killing both of them. 

Author's note - Hi Guys/Girls I updated early for once, it's a 
Christmas miracle. I have something I'd like to say *In Effie's 
voice* Happy Hunger Games and may the odds be ever in you 
favour . 


End 
f ile . 



